K&ND&6VUUS IN HELL

He gazed round the room, so affectionately prepared for him by
Marie-Ange, with contemptuous indulgence, cast his eye over the knick-
nacks she had placed about it, which recalled their childhood and their
parents.

"It's charming. So deliciously petit bourgeois. Really, very amus-
ing," he said.

He rearranged the flowers in the vases.

"Very few women know how to arrange flowers," he murmured.

Then, obsessed by his leaving for the army, he said: "Lachaume
clearly ought to be able to do something for me. Why don't you get
him to ask the Minister for War to have me posted to some office in
Paris?"

"But he is the Minister for War."

"What? Since when?" cried Jean-Noel.

"Since five weeks ago, after the Government reshuffle. He wanted
the portfolio, and when Simon wants something, you know..." she
said with admiration which was intended to increase her lover's impor-
tance in her brother's eyes.

"At Venice we were living completely out of the world," said Jean-
Noel. "But that's splendid! It couldn't be better. You're___"

He was going to say "his mistress"; instead of which: "... you're on
the best possible terms with the Minister for War at precisely the
moment your brother has most need of him. What a perfect little sister
you are! When will you be seeing his excellent Excellency?"

"I was going to dine with him tonight. But since you've come
back. .."

"No, no, darling, there's not a moment to lose. You go and dine
with him."

This "darling," the arm he placed round her shoulders, his un-
pleasant worldly tone, his utter indifference to her circumstances, his
complete preoccupation with his own, his haste to turn the situation to
his advantage, everything in Jean-Noel jarred, surprised or wounded
Marie-Ange. Gould Jean-Noel have changed so much in a few months,
or had she conceived an idea of him in his absence that he had never
justified?

That very night she spoke to Simon. She was a little embarrassed, a
little ashamed of asking this particular kind of favour from a man who
was apt to recall the fact that he had fought in the trenches during the
war.

"Yes of course. I'll fix that," said Simon without showing the least
surprise.

The next day, having made enquiries in his department, Simon in-
formed Marie-Ange that he could do nothing for Jean-Noel before he
had spent three weeks on regimental duty.

"Minister though I may be, I can't go against the law.  But three
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